WHITMAN

come to without Christianity: it would have been
like a body acted upon by the centrifugal forces
without the centripetal. Those haughty lords
and chieftains needed the force of Christianity to
cheek and curb them, etc. W, knew the history of
many prominent houses on the road: here a cru/.y
man lived, with two colored men to look after him;
there, in that fine house among the trees, tin old
maid, who had spent a large fort tine on her house
and lands, and was now destitute, yet she \VIIH a
woman of remarkable good sense. We returned
to Camden before dark, W. apparently not fatigued
by the drive of twenty miles."

In death what struck me most about the Face WHH
its perfect symmetry. It \VUH such a face, said
Mr. Conway, as Rembrandt would have selected
from a million. ** It is the face of an aged lov-
ing child. AH I looked* it wan with the reflection
that, during an acquaintance of thirty-six years, I
never heard from those lips a word of irritation, or
depreciation of any being. I do not believe that
Buddha, of whom he appeared an avatar, was more
gentle to all men, women, children, and living
tilings."

IX

For one of the best pen-sketches of Whitman in
his old age we are indebted to Dr. J. .Johnston,
a young Scotch physician of Bolton, England, whire talked of
